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to struggle in the water to drown. Only a few escaped on rafts to
tell the tale. Mr. Smith said that the attack must have been due to
spies. Norway is swarming with them. The Germans had even
approached his brother, a young student, by first sending him German
propaganda leaflets and then following this up with an anonymous
letter offering him pay if he would engage in propaganda, in other
words spying.
Vice-admiral Petroff, who married my cousin Helen Rangabe, called
here on his way to Nice, having resigned his post as Chief of the Naval
Staff at Petrograd. He said that the Bolsheviks kept their influence
only by promising the peasants to divide the land. An equal division
is impossible because in some places the peasants are few and in others
numerous, and the former resent giving anything to peasants from
other places. The bulk of the people, and even of the Bolsheviks, are
already sick of anarchy, and it would take very little to sweep away
the present factions. Meanwhile Petrograd is starving. The railways
are disorganised, and the paper rouble has depreciated by two thirds.
The cloth and cotton mills have shut down owing to extravagant
demands by the workmen, and counter-revolutions are in the air.
One of these, under a general, was nipped in the bud last week. Not
all the army is disorganised, and the great bulk of the soldiers and
civilians are determined to continue the war. He describes Kerensky
as a curious variety of socialist. He has bought himself a property
in south Russia, lives in the Czar's palace, sleeps in the Czar's bed,
never moves out without a bodyguard, and travels in special trains.
Soldier delegates receive twenty-five roubles a day, except when going
on missions to corrupt the discipline of the army. Then they receive
fifty roubles a day. Meanwhile the peasants in Serbia make pilgrim-
ages to Tobolsk to see the Czar, who is not allowed to come to the
window, though his daughters may and do. The peasants now talk
of a republic with the Czar as President, and think that the ideal
Government is the English form.
Nov. 10. Captain Hall asked me to come and see him on a small
matter, out of which a serious difference between the Admiralty and
the War Office may grow. A certain bluejacket deserted in Spain
and went to a German spy to give him all he knew about British
naval movements. The message sent to Germany by this spy was